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- bv Inc Cogni 

We wake up in the morning, go to work, perhaps catch a funny video or 
read a few pages in a corporate book, we try not to glance into the eyes of 
those who walk past us - especially not into those we like. We hope to 
avoid any new responsibilities, we try to find solace in food or shopping or 
over-sexualizing something or someone, we try to make mediocre jokes so 
we won't be remembered or resented for our talent, we talk about 
corporate television that brings nothing to our souls just so we can be part 
of a conversation. We never look up, always down. We contemplate self- 
harm or a new tattoo. We'll never find solace so we better focus on money. 
We're broken, we brush it off and continue. Everything is balanced, 
normalized, organised and equalized. I am prettier than you, will you 
distort my face to comfort your pain? We walk down the street and 
impossibilities jump up like targets in front of us. For a dignified 
profession we need multiple years of off-topic courses, to open a business 
we need to bow down to the minions of bureaucracy, for a warm bed we 
have to sign disturbing contracts, and to have a child we need to beg the 
people around us to make it affordable. We can't have life, but we can have 
a car, a vacation, fleeting love, endless television sets, and depression. To 
create life, we must first bring this Western insanity to its knees, and then 
rebuild it - with life as the core. 


-Inc Cogni 
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10 - Intelligence of Dimensions 

Thy swords are heavy for your Western arms but it is your souls who shall 
carry them into victory - through blood and power. 

When has there been a system focused on detecting good, never could we 
measure the quality of a man by running tests on a group of people, but we 
are close to having a method to distinguish ourselves from those who 
dwell in evil. IQ is an important cogwheel in such a mechanism, those who 
challenge us will refute such a statement under the umbrella of "Racism", 
but we shall defend our communities at all cost. It makes no analytic sense 
that we can develop such computational powerhouses, such marvelous 
spaceships, build bridges beyond our strength, and dive into the depths of 
the oceans - but we cannot seem to build a political system with honest, 
hardworking people at the helm. 

The world has always been and will always be a struggle between good 
and evil. This might sound simplistic to the atheist, silly and lacking in 
scientific explanation. Yet waking up in the morning and thanking the Lord 
brings more joy to one's soul than all of the atheistic art created in the last 
century combined. 

IQ is a strange system that will test your cognitive abilities, when you cross 
examine it with crime statistics on a worldwide scale, a point of data looms 
from the paper. Low IQ equals violent crime, lack of respect for women, 
dictatorships, and many more. Women who have low IQ (or underutilized 
normal IQ) will voluntarily enslave their own countries, handing them to 
men who will have no sense of respect for what was built, resulting in 
frequent rape and murder. Low IQ men will do everything they can to 
disrupt God's way, they will bring any community down to their levels of 
understanding and grotesque violence. Low IQ is an abhorrent sign of evil, 
we must cast its people out of our families, neighbourhoods, communities, 
cities, countries, continents and souls. 

In order to take control of the West, The Taylor Machine has been working 
diligently at turning fine, strong people into complete idiots. Men who 
spend their time buffooning around, heaving meaningless digital 
hierarchies, and consuming plastic substitutes - instead of being the living 
embodiment of strength and honour. When I see the evil seeping out of 
hollywood into the world we've built, I stand helpless in front of that 
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towering wall of ideas as it is pushed forward with endless budgets from 
wall street, while being willfully adapted by the hearts of audiences 
worldwide. Films, TV series, porn, endless rape scenes, complete disregard 
to human life, the destruction of White culture, nefarious hate for strong 
family units, and greed - absolute destructive greed. 

Too many people have stood up to the sickening qualities of hollywood, 
pornland, pharmaceuticals, and the banking industry. The evil people 
behind these institutions have decided to dumb all of us down to such a 
degree that we won't be able to tell our right arm from our left - because 
that will make it substantially harder for us to WIELD OUR SWORDS INTO 
THEIR THROATS. 

000 

In today's world it is almost impossible to lead a healthy life, one that will 
turn a young boy into a Christian Warrior. We don't possess enough hours 
in the day to study all the damage The Taylor Machine is causing our 
bodies. Products we use to clean ourselves in the shower with, can cause 
problems in our hormone receptors. White flour can be blamed for 
countless health issues. And too much sugar in everything rots our bodies 
from within. This list can go on for too long, it goes to show how we are 
being damaged by a loose cannon, heavily subsidized, monopolised market 
- destined to dumb us into oblivion. The worst list is the one where we 
actively pursue elements in our lives that will harm us, we shift our 
existence to a dimension where we seek pain, whether it is physical, 
mental, or emotional. So many good men and women have fallen to brutal 
addictions, presented to us as positive, social, and even magical activities. 
TV series are something you'd watch of your own accord, in order to have 
an interesting life to share with others, who never do anything besides 
memorizing TV series. Computer games are so realistic in our days that 
they will also replace your craving for adventures. Your house could be 
taken from you, given to political invaders trafficked by your enemies, but 
your mind won't put up a fight, it will be playing a character in a realistic 
game. Mobile phones have developed an array of fake, mind-bending 
options which are so captivating that people will go through an entire day 
without delving into a dream state, or talking to a fellow human, or even 
being aroused by a strong emotion. And marijuana, the ultimate weapon 
by The Taylor Machine, the government, and pop culture, to turn young 
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boys & young girls into a horde of nothingnesses. While marijuana 
destroys your respiratory system, it also makes you mentally weak and 
easy to control. It numbs your emotions so you won't care enough to fight 
for anything, and ultimately it lowers your IQ. 

The hardest challenge before you will be to turn into men and women of 
war. To defend yourselves, your IQ, your culture and your children. To 
master the art of Nutritionem, first imagine the advancement of human 
society, now consider how little we know about what, and when, we 
should eat. The knowledge is out there but to sift through it, to know what 
fits you and your unique physicality, can border on obsession. To find a 
human who can look at modern bloodwork, as well as read your eyes 
(Iridology) to find which of your organs are functioning and which need 
help, and then organise your nutrition accordingly, that is near impossible. 
When I meet people from the West, I often see how disconnected our 
bodies have become from their original roles, we have become obese, 
skinny or, in most cases, round. What are those at the top of the Western 
pyramid are doing to us? How did we let these daemoniorum take charge 
of our souls? Basic knowledge that was in the past attainable is now 
shrouded by a mist of depression. Trying to battle Western values in order 
to better yourself is turning into an impossible task. Physical addictions 
can be a hell to rid of, but psychological addictions leave scars that will 
forever be with you, the only solution we have, on which we will need to 
establish our new religion, community and love, is trust. 

Imagine you're waking up in the morning, you have a small government 
which you can trust, you know your community was guarded throughout 
the night, and you shall have your own shift later in the week. Imagine you 
can purchase your food without reading all the fine print because the 
seller eats it as well. Imagine everyone you meet are healthy for the better 
part of their lives. Imagine your family is waiting for you to spend time 
with them as you sing, dance and join other families from your 
neighbourhood. Now look out your window, send your mind to a different 
dimension, send it to the past. This has existed before, can you see it? 
People smiling while working the land, raising cattle, and butchering a 
goat for a celebration. I can see it, it has existed, and we shall bring it back. 
Only this time we will be wary of how easy it is to take it from us, and we 
will react with proper violence to the sociopaths who will try - and you 
can be certain they will try. 
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Symmetricitv of Singulars 

For us to become the Singulars our communities aspire us to be, we must 
do the following: 

1. Find what your body wants, needs and rejects, change your ways until 
you wake up with strength in your arms, and keep improving accordingly. 

2. Do your best to live your life in synchronization with the cycles of the 
Sun and the moon - for the nighttimes were created for sleeping and 
loving. 

3. Use your legs to walk, to kick, to run, use your arms to lift, to fight, to 
hug, learn to use what was given to you in God's own image. 

4. Learn to treasure what is around you, leave work for five minutes to 
enjoy the air, the trees, and the people - let your eyes wander up while you 
daydream. 

5. After you started eating and sleeping properly it is time to get your body 
ready for war. Readjust your nutrition, build yourself to murder when 
needed. Women will prepare themselves for self-defense and the beauty of 
life. 

6. Follow the world of politics through independent media outlets, study 
your enemies, foreign and domestic - for those who prefer capital over 
honour enrotten us. 

7. Meet potential spouses and explain to them that you seek to better the 
world, if they will change for the better then you can share your life with 
them - if they are faithful only to nihilism then seek better souls. 

8. Enter the world of politics at any level, thrive to surround yourself with 
like-minded Warriors, take back the institutions conquered by the corrupt 
ones - and make love in those buildings of evil. 

9. Men, find a sword that suits your build, and learn how to wield it. 
Women, teach yourselves patience towards children, and adjust 
yourselves to their pace. Men, once you have mastered the art, teach your 
woman how to wield a sword. Women, once you have mastered the art, 
teach your man patience, tenderness, and love - your spouse needs you. 

10. Take back your communities, cities, countries, and continents - 
THROUGH BLOOD AND POWER. 

Their blood will be spilled, our names will be written in it, we shall rise - 
DEUS VULT. 
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Society & Culture - Astuteness of Creativity 
He who sells the bread shall never starve. 

And the same goes for capital, you can work all your life making your 
family proud with your hard work and honest earnings. But the person 
who exchanges your produce with capital doesn't need to work, he can just 
make more for himself when needed - and that's the origin of real evil. 

Men work their entire lives, only to be dealt a raw deal a minute before 
retirement, watching their capital turn into a fraction of its worth - and all 
of it out of their hands. We have divulged - through the world web - the 
evils of many industries who are full of individuals who avoid work. Who 
only look for routes that will afford them luxuries which they did not earn 
nor should enjoy. Yet us, normal folk, who labor endlessly, who can't afford 
any luxury, who thank God for a warm bed, for a hot meal, sit idly by and 
wait. There will never be a revolution, nor do we want one, for all we want 
is fairness. But I ask you, who shall oversee the value of our capital? Who 
will we put above us in the hierarchy of hard labour? 

This Testament has come to me in visions. I do not intoxicate myself with 
poison, nor do I preach to such activities. I can distinguish dream from 
reality, friend from foe, and our God from the devil. These images were not 
reality, nor were they dreams, they were meant for me to write them 
down, to unite God's people against slavery, against mutilation of their 
children (Binding of Isaac), against the theft of their hard work, and 
against the minions of the devil himself (islam). There won't be a 
revolution, because we are lost in fake realms, staring into the void of 
screens. We're being monitored by those we elect, because they don't want 
us to ride upwards into the light, while they gallop past us - on their pale 
horses. 

There is no theoretical solution to this problem, only a practical one 
involving the proud swing of our swords towards the skies above, while 
charging towards our bureaucratic enemies - and rolling their blood 
dripping heads down the stairs. 

We do not want a revolution, for we the people want to build an entire just 
system for the future, for we are going to start anew - for we the people 
are going to WAR. 
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000 

He who teaches you the world should not know nothing. 

For years the content of our schools has become more and more 
insignificant and meaningless, yet instead of noticing and fixing this 
onslaught on society, our leaders meandered and made it worse - and now 
we have no control over any part of our home. 

Meeting a child that reads for pleasure, a child that avoids a screen of any 
sort (except an electronic book), who seeks the knowledge of chemistry, 
biology, physics, and mathematics, is as rare a finding as an adult who will 
fight for that child's future. Why have we agreed to be crippled? We have 
put our trust in our leaders, our governments, our banks, and our 
emissaries abroad. Instead of a solid house, standing in the middle of the 
storm's eye, holding against the winds, we received a whorehouse full of 
rotten corpses, begging for money and selling their own people - for a 
mere thirty pieces of silver. 

Is this something we can mend? Praying helps your soul, but it doesn't 
discourage the enemy from across the ravine. While you pray, the enemy 
works tirelessly against your wishes, for his greed knows no end. His 
tentacles have no eyes, no mouth, no heart and no conscious. 

We must raise our IQ to levels that will respect our legacy, we must 
understand numbers, and how they dance with each other. How they 
intertwine to build towers & spaceships, how they transfer information, or 
prepare materials that are scarce in the wild. We must learn to speak the 
language of the numbers, if one day we are going to reach the Heavens. 

Our physical bodies will ride rockets who will surpass the moon, who will 
fly into the darkness of the soul in order to find a new source of light, one 
that will be our new home. A Sun that will give us the life that we need, to 
avoid the corruption, the violence, and the regression that is holding us 
down - ON EARTH. 

000 

He who decides which heroes we know of is the one who blinds our souls. 
Have you considered what information you have never encountered? Or if 
you have, who decided for you the perspective from which you will learn 
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about the information at hand? Or if that information is hidden from you 
then what was used as a distraction? Today, with the usage of modern 
technology, we can finally know that we are fooled. 

Each one of us, regardless of whether we have an addiction to today's 
festering mainstream media, or even if we try to avoid it at all cost, all of us 
know a frightening number of artists, of which almost all are of a decaying, 
weak character, not worthy of an intelligent conversation - yet we have 
been wrought to idolize those who are not worthy to toil next to us. How 
many children before puberty can name three dozen cowardly actors, 
singers, and models. But cannot name a single brave general, a single 
Warrior of the past who ran with his chest towards certain death, to 
defend a signed text that brought society to its greatness. 

At times like these my head hangs down in shame, for the battles I will 
fight should've been fought and won decades - if not centuries - ago. For 
our greatest weapon is our intelligence, we must delve into the worlds of 
heroes, numbers, and bravery, and come out as different individuals. We 
must use the width of language to bring forward our cerebrum, our 
genetics, and our love - to mend what these false heroes have worked so 
hard to enrotten in us. 

Where do we start? Which books will we read? For our children must learn 
from our habits, when we mend our own souls, they must see us battling 
the evil out of our consciousness, out of our day to day - as we embrace 
meaningful knowledge. We will re-search the heroes of our past, while our 
children are listening to our voice, as it quivers in amazement from those 
battles - for our children will lead the future in the same path; we must 
start NOW. 

000 

She who fed lies to her sister about the man her sister loved have brought 
society to its knees. 

We strive for love, but we are not perfect, nor have we ever been - thus the 
invention of the word sorry. A word which we must use rarely, only when 
the situation calls for it, only when our tongues have gone loose and wild. 
For we must cherish the honour and respect of the Warriors who stand 
next to us - ready to take society back. 


TheSingularT estament@yandex.com 


10 



The Singular Testament 


For this war will be fought for none other than our children & our wives, 
those who we love and who bring life to this world. The ones to whom we 
miss when we wake up in the middle of the night, as we are haunted by 
these demons who run our governments, who kidnap our children, and 
who throw rare chemicals into our rivers. For when we wake in startling 
screams it is the gentle caress of our wives that brings comfort to our 
hearts. 

I am a man, I do not know how to write to the hearts of women, to ask 
them to save our society & culture with us. Should I write a poem? Should I 
speak to their hearts with a sore throat? Should I simply listen to their 
perception of how society was, is, and how it should be? I do not know. But 
what I do know, what guides me through this labyrinth and fills me with 
passion, are the eyes of courageous women - as they put their trust in me. 

My heart grew cold and weary, until I've met a woman who made me hold 
a sword for her. Who made me wish for the best, while preparing for the 
worst. Now I am a different man as my anger has a reason, it comes only 
when the vision of our future is soaked in uncertainty, for the reminder of 
the time her trust is the comfort my soul has craved for. 

I ask you, strong women of the Western world, find us, make us leaders, 
cherish our strengths and our weaknesses. For we need to bring our world 
back to us, to harness the power of the West, to throw out those who come 
to rape and murder our genetics, and to bring our brilliance back to focus. 

The future holds for us only one vision, be it a decade or perhaps a century 
away, or even a millennium from now. Space shall be ours to explore, to 
travel through and through, to know like our hearts. The galaxies within 
our eyes, will be for us to cherish - TOGETHER. 
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Art - Necessity of Pleasure 

For they shall control thee, through magic, through colours, and through 
beauty. 

When was the last time we had an independent thought? between the 
sugar addiction, obsession about casual meetings, and commercials, I can't 
remember. I am not a man but a canvas for people to paint on. How easy it 
is to lead us into a mental basement with no light, no air and no ideas. 

Artists and scientists have officially united to baffle us, as the messages 
hurled at us everywhere are beyond logic. Marijuana is praised by both art 
and science, barely mentioned as poisonous to our psyche and lungs. 
Psychiatric behavioural drugs - in all their fake glory - are symptoms to 
ridiculously propagandized schools, that were built to fatten and stupefy 
children. But what if it's the material & the rules, and not the children, that 
are to blame? Any small complaint will issue a psychotic drug that you 
must take, for the government cannot be questioned. 

1 am at a crossroad, should we rebuild society from the ashes of the 
former? Or should we revive the fire within the core of what we have built 
for millennia? A true leader who will take the helm will immediately erase 
most of the rules which are clotting our livelihood, such as socialistic 
poisonous propaganda, where the strong toils, to fund those who sleep. 

The more the media is visually-focused around us, the more frightened our 
imagination is about stepping out of row. We can think, live and love in 
simple colours. The dominant class throws at us colours that are too 
strong, saturated beyond what our eyes can comprehend, what our brains 
can decipher, we go home, exhausted, just from the messages piercing our 
eyes. 

How does one revive one's imagination? Will books help? Which ones? The 
ones who bring forward an endless stream of anarchistic messages? How 
do we measure quality? Excitement can be easily produced and could 
convey the wrong messages. Who can we, the broken ones, trust? Do you 
trust me? 1 was always loyal to my imagination: to avoid the consumption 
of drugs, to balance reading and visuals, and to always explore new ideas - 
new frontiers of the mind. If an opinion took my hand and pulled me to the 
left, I would immediately look to the right, am I in the right place? How can 
I balance this? Where shall I seek the truth? And the answer I found was: 
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What can be proven to you, information that can be thoroughly 
researched, and then used to unearth the truth - those are the hands you 
should take in yours and be pulled by. 

At the end of this long journey I found balance, I found might - in LOGIC. 

000 

It is a detriment to society's future to be void of imagination. It is such a 
rare quality in the first place, that for the few who possess it to go numb is 
a disaster we all need to realise exist. The current structure of our society 
is the perfect mirror to this bizzarity; I still falter to understand how we 
have built such a metaphorical building that stands on its head, and how 
we failed to rotate it to suit our needs - for it was built to support the low 
IQ people as they climb down to control us. 

Imagine if one needs to see a doctor, he waits for his illness to appear, then 
schedules an appointment. The doctor gives him a medicine which rids the 
body of the immediate symptoms while weakening it, and that immediate 
result confuses the person to such a degree that he thinks he's in good 
health now. Imagine a world where the knowledge a doctor would possess 
would be for strengthening your body. You would see them twice or thrice 
a year, each time they would find your weaknesses and fight them. Imagine 
paying to stay healthy, not to rid yourself of sickness, imagine being 
healthy your entire life - now watch the building rotate as it lands with 
might on its foundations while sending its height into the sky. 

Imagine a government comprised of people who are obligated to work. For 
eight days every month they must commit to different jobs around the 
country: from farmers to bridge controllers, from teachers to soldiers, 
from hated jobs to loved jobs. They are obligated to stay in good health, in 
solid mental stability, and to prove their patriotism in every decision. They 
must share the labour of the people who elect them, they must get their 
hands dirty or resign, and they must wear work clothes throughout their 
tenure. At dangerous times they need to have the power to withhold 
information from the general public - so it won't fall into enemy hands via 
the press - but simultaneously if they remove the truth from their eyes, if 
the people who toil side by side with them every week are not the focus of 
their actions, then they must hang from nooses and their families sent 
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away (unless their families are proven to be absolute patriots). We must 
know that our leaders will shed a tear among us if one of our heroes will 
fall, we must be certain that when they wake up our flag is in their mind's 
eye, as well as our children along with theirs. The foundations of the West 
have been beaten to dust and the floors are collapsing onto us. Almost 
none of our leaders, who were meant to cement the walls in order to save 
us, almost none of them are fighting this perilous state of affairs. 

Imagine a country where a common language is shared effortlessly by all. 
They read books who challenge their minds, they grow food to keep them 
in good health, when they fall behind the doctors help them find their 
weaknesses, they pay low taxes, they support their neighbours when those 
stumble in life, they fall in love and have children, they mourn together, 
they celebrate together, their goals are achievable and satisfying, and at 
the end of the day they jest in such goodwilled humour that those from 
behind their borders will not comprehend. Imagine heaven, know it is 
achievable, realise it existed before - and join us in building it again. 

000 

I am far from being a perfect man, nor have I ever been, nor do I aspire to 
be one. I don't expect those who will share this life with me to be perfect, I 
do not think that is the way. Sin nature has failed because of these 
problems, by putting human behaviour, needs, wants, and sensations at a 
low place in our perspectives. Humans, be them brilliant or plain, do not 
wish to walk around with rocks for shoulders. And they will remove these 
rocks along with their belief in GOD. 

We were taught to be alone, to seek casual lovemaking with those whom 
we don't know, and celebrate loneliness as the ultimate freedom. How 
many books, films and songs have you encountered that had a happily 
married couple with half a dozen children? We see our heroes through the 
art that surrounds us. Broken marriages, hateful children, whorish wives, 
violent broken men. And the nightmare continues, spiraling lower and 
lower. Art in today's world functions as a bottomless pit, a means to 
weaken us, to distort our faith, to take our passions, our instincts, and our 
loving touch, away from us. 
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For we should create our own Singular art, not just through physical 
products but through storytelling, by sitting together, holding each other 
under the light of the moon - after our muscles burned from dancing in 
celebration; we shall tell each other frightening stories about the past, 
hilarious anecdotes that recently happened to us, and bright stories about 
the foreseeable future. We should not fear embrace, or confrontations 
about love. We should respect the beauty of marriage, and be adamant in 
caring for each other. We should avoid politeness & shyness, and instead 
focus on mutual respect. We should reject social bullies who expect 
everyone to adjust to their problems. And we should share the hardships 
of parenting, by helping each other's arms as they lift our children 
upwards, to teach them which of the stars they are named after. 

000 

Imagine the blue eyes of your child, they're looking right at you because 
they know they've just done something very wrong, and - justifyingly - 
you've scolded them. They're angry at you, that exact look climaxes into 
eye-contact and the feeling is reciprocated, from now on you'll resent each 
other. 

Nighttime has arrived, you go to their bed, sit by them, and speak a few 
insincere words. They know you're lying so they turn away from you. You 
decide that they must learn, their anger will eventually subside for some 
reason, but for now they must learn. You stop talking, you sigh, and you 
open your heart. You tell them about someone you looked up to, how they 
meant the world to you, the lessons they've taught you, and the love that 
was mixed with the hate. The hugs mixed with the fights. You avoid 
niceties and you focus on the truth. As the words come out of your 
reminiscing smile, you turn and notice that their anger has left them, not 
randomly but because of you. Because you spoke a different language. 

They turn to you, now they make sure your eyes meet, you stare right into 
each other's souls. Now they're waiting for you, you begin to tell them a 
story, to teach them. Only from now on their blue eyes find you riveting - 
because you're speaking the TRUTH. 
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Religion - Ideology of Spirit 

The beating drums that compose our hearts have died down a long time 
ago, replaced by the grotesqueness of politeness, niceties and forgiving. 
Christians have followed the teachings of the one, true messiah - Jesus. But 
they intentionally forgot the first chapter of this trilogy, they see the bible 
(the Tanakh) as a background to the world that they are building, they 
have put aside the violence, anarchy, love and overall passion. Christianity 
today is a lukewarm, feeble continuation of its older self. 

The time has come to awaken the WRATH OF GOD. 

The 10 Commandments: 

5. Honour your father and your mother. 

As someone who was born a secular Jew, I've looked through the world 
and my soul for the good in people, for those who seek to wake in the 
morning and better the lives of those around them. I've come to you with 
open arms, I wish to hold your hand and to take the both of us - through 
friendship - out of this modern cave. A cave well lit, warmed by electrical 
instruments, full of noises coming from television sets and computers, and 
emitting nothing more than loneliness. 

I love you for all that you have done for the world, for your sins, your 
repentance, and your teachings. But if you won't change the course of your 
societies, you won't have homes to return to. 

6. You shall not murder. 

Hear me, brothers, for the ten commandments you speak of are not as you 
see them. You believe that they were given to the Jewish people to practice 
amongst the peoples of the world, but that is not the case at all, the 
commandments were given to the Jewish people to practice amongst their 
own communities. For the Lord wishes that you will widen your 
perspectives, do not think about yourselves as detached individuals but as 
unique parts of a strong community, one that will keep you safe as you 
explore the future. You should protect your people at all costs, from any 
intruder or invader, and with the full swing of your sword. 

000 


TheSingularT estament@yandex.com 


16 



The Singular Testament 


4. Remember the Sabbath day, to keep it holy. 

Society has brought the love of God to a distant memory of what it used to 
be, where are our loving pleasures? Where is the creation of this beautiful 
planet of ours? We all seem to have forgotten that we have daily proof of 
the existence of God, his angels, and the truth. The Sun shines on us, the 
moon guides us through the darkness of our souls, and the stars give us 
the many options that life holds before us. The Shabbat is to be celebrated 
by us yet again, for every Friday night we shall gather, the colours of our 
souls on our faces, and we shall dance to celebrate the moon - leader of the 
night. We shall compose dances that will make us sweat, make us dirty 
with the enriching soil beneath our bare feet, dances that will make our 
muscles ache and burn. We shall live again. 

1. You shall have no other gods before Me 

Every morning, we shall leave the place where we sleep, and bless the Sun 
for its warmth, light and holiness. The community must look in each 
other's eyes, reckon the blissfulness that is our Sun (a Sun we will one day 
leave in mechanized spaceships), and bless each other under its Godliness. 

2. You shall not make idols. 

Define idols, for not looking up to some people should be considered a sin, 
for a holy spirit must be celebrated. A true believer. 

Shall we not celebrate Jesus himself? We shall. 

Shall we not read Behold A Pale Horse and put Bill Cooper (Christian) 
amongst the greatest people in human history? We shall. 

Shall we not read in awe the fight of Nikola Tesla (Christian) against greed 
and deception and teach this messenger to our children? We shall. 

Shall we not study one of the greatest political revolutions in history, one 
who took the life of Seth Rich (secular Jew), and pass the information unto 
our beloved community? We shall. 

We shall embrace the word of God, we shall be good and respectful, but we 
will also rebel and return to LOGOS, and combining all that is important we 
shall start a new world of Christendom. 

For the trilogy must be completed: 

The Jewish Testament - The Hebrew Bible 

The Christian Testament - The Coming of The Messiah 

The Singular Testament - The Human Truth 
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000 

10. You shall not covet 

We shall build ships of great technology. We shall spend our days working 
the land, tending to our animals, and exploring the realms of physics. We 
shall use the absolute language of numbers to build arks that will take us 
to different Suns. God has given us a brain for which we are grateful, we 
shall use that brain to find more of the Lord's creations. For space is simply 
the reality of prayer, we shall explore it as we explore our own souls when 
we close our eyes, and PRAY. 

000 

9. You shall not bear false witness against your neighbour. 

Those who are found guilty of lying in a courthouse shall be sent out of the 
community with no food or water. Those who tell the truth and are guilty 
of the crime they were accused of will be given a punishment by a judge, 
and agreed upon by a jury. Those who walk out of the courthouse as free 
people but are later discovered to be guilty, will either suffer double the 
original intended punishment, or if the crime is of severity then they will 
suffer death. 

The death penalty will be given to those who abuse children, male/female 
genital mutilation is considered a severe form of abuse, and is punishable 
by death (thus ruling out Judaism, islam, and other low IQ cultures). 

The death penalty will also be given to rapists or murderers who are found 
guilty beyond a shadow of a doubt. 

7. You shall not commit adultery. 

But what about those who do not steal life, but love? Some humans are 
easy to seduce, they are weak (either by design or want) and they fall into 
seduction and pleasures, later bringing their devotees to filling a void 
where love used to dwell. Monogamy was born to bring order into the 
world, to give people the chance to build a logical society, one that will 
survive far longer than those who caved in to short-lasting pleasures. 

The problem we are facing now is one of the opposite contentment. We 
have too much order, too many rules, we are too judgmental towards 
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ourselves and our neighbours, and much too lenient towards our enemies. 
We nurture self-hate because our rules are ironclad around our passions. 
We must abolish monogamy if we want modern society to survive, we 
must give in to logic, friendship and ultimately to love. 

If a woman and a man have a child, they are married and the child feels the 
strong bond of the parents, lets also state that all of them are of strong 
health and eat vital food. The chances of this trio of goodwilled humans to 
thrive physically and mentally is impossible, considering the situation they 
are entering. The child needs more than one breastfeeding parent, 
considering the differences in the child's nurturing / sleeping cycles 
compared to those of the mother, this will mean that she won't be able to 
sleep, eat or live properly. The child can flourish with two parents, but 
what about them? A mother needs a full night's sleep, a decent meal with 
no interruptions, not to mention the occasional book to read or a friend to 
spend time with. A child with ultrafast nurturing / sleeping cycles cannot 
be sustained by one mother, regardless of how devoted she is - it is a 
physical anomaly. 

One of the greatest desires men have is to share their lives with two 
women who are entirely devoted and passionate towards them. One of the 
greatest passions women have is to share their lives with a strong man, 
someone who will protect them from the ills of society, from violent men 
and women, and who will keep them satisfied in love and PASSION. 

Men and women know that the biology of our cycles function differently 
and forcing one to work to the rhythm of the other can lead to depression, 
want of loneliness, and ultimately violence. From a sexual standpoint a 
healthy, strong, agile man needs two women to satisfy him. And women 
need to know that the man they are with will kill their enemies without 
hesitation. These are two completely different elements that we cannot 
force unto each other. Two women can feel safe with a man who governs 
the plot on which they live, while they can split the time raising the 
children healthily to become the future. 

The obsession we have today to tell our neighbours how to lead their 
emotions, instead of how to celebrate them, is sickening and is ultimately 
bringing to the collapse of our society. We can see the abhorrent rise of 
drug abuse, self-mutilation and hate - from tattoos to suicide - and want of 
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loneliness. These are clear signs that we are throwing our souls under our 
feet - while building the collapsing towers that we sleep in. 

000 

8. You shall not steal. 

You shall not steal but you shall put to use - a building will not be left 
empty for a decade, a car shall not be left to rot because of a dispute, an 
animal won't be denied release to roam and love because of viciousness, a 
man will not be mocked for trying and failing, a woman will not be 
ridiculed for opening her heart and being refused, a field will not stand 
empty because of bureaucracy, nature won't be decimated because of 
ignorance, a government won't let its citizens fall because of greed, and a 
child won't be ignored because of selfishness. 

000 

3. You shall not take the name of the Lord your God in vain. 

How can one do such a thing? Are we not errable? Do we not, at times, 
become excited over the silliest things? The smile of a child, a cookery that 
came out marvelous, emotional revelation, and so many more. If life can be 
mundane, repetitive and still hold the magic of birth, marriage and love - 
then the Lord's name is also a part of them. 

When I think of the lips of a woman I am falling for 1 feel like thanking God, 
is that in vain? No intelligent, developed man or woman can listen to 
Ludwig van Beethoven without seeing the beauty that the world holds 
within. Life has pastoral moments, dramatic occurrences, and emotional 
crescendos - and the Lord is in each and every one of them. 

MAY YOUR DREAMS BE AS BLISSFUL AS YOUR DAYS. 
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Government - Separation of Qualities 

Pain is a personal quality, when pain is felt you are the only one who 
knows about it, before the invention of language I wonder how one person 
described his pain to another - not to mention the impossibility of one's 
level of pain. 

Political bodies don't exist as structures we can mend, they were not built 
for us to understand them or to be able to see through the mechanism. 
Political bodies will never feel pain, they only expand, they seek a source of 
power to use, and grow on it until it dies. You must disconnect yourself 
from calling it right or wrong, good or bad, because this is a different 
aspect of life. I will not be the bearer of bad news, I do believe that a 
government can be a positive entity, perhaps because it is painless - thus 
not bound by our weaknesses. Leaders in the past have found great paths 
in which they have taken their people, I am a firm believer that a great 
leader is of need in human society. Humans cannot lead themselves 
individually, as a group they must be pushed forward, they must be shown 
where they can go and thrive - to reach the promised land. 

The problem comes to us through abstract terminology, through open 
words humans can be persuaded to follow leaders who are unfit. It is 
beyond count to imagine how many times in our lives we have heard these 
words used in an open-ended fashion: peace, love, hate, war, powerful, 
modern, strong, beautiful, culture, ethnic, change, brave and - my personal 
favourite - unity. If you ever sought a way to know you are being lied to, 
then look for words who are used without connotation to their dictionary 
definition and without proof of logic behind them, for they are now empty 
shells of their powerful past. Through unity we will rise, no more war, and 
more. 

Now let me ask you - the thinking minds of the present day - how is war a 
bad thing? If a tyrant wishes to take you into a labour camp, where you 
won't have any options to decide your own faith and future, then for you, 
isn't war a good thing? It is, and not only that, it is mandatory. 

Now, imagine a tentacle of a present-day government, it reaches into your 
small town, and it decides that you need to change your religion. The 
weakling that is today's Christianity is your religion and thus the tentacle 
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decides - for you - that you need to change. Through school programs, 
university courses, corporate training, church sermons, friendly-designed 
posters, fiction filmmaking, documentary filmmaking, stills photography, 
and more. The solutions given to you to oppose these violent actions are: 
voting, protesting, and writing. Those don't work, perhaps in the past, in 
mythological times, those methods worked differently - but I doubt it. 

Our only option for changing the future is to first acknowledge the root of 
our problems and then to swiftly solve them. Our problems do not come 
from corruption, corruption is the result, our problems derive from bad 
genetics & cultures. A certain quality that sometimes transfers from a 
parent to a child and has a stronghold in many cultures: paedophilia. 

A human being who is able to take sexual advantage of a child is absolutely 
evil. Yet modern societies spend endless sums of money to normalize 
those who do so. No more. We will solve these problems now and for 
eternity. With the sword of God. 

Those who come into our countries with low IQ and destructive cultures 
are not the cause of the problem, they are the solution the tentacle has 
brought against us. The true cause of the problem is those within us, from 
our own communities, who have flourished due to us being: "Non-violent". 
How often since your early childhood memories have you been taught to: 
"Never use violence," and so forth. That has ended right now, the only 
option we have left is violence, all else failed. 

SINGULARS, take measures to secure your anonymity, and DON'T GET 
CAUGHT: 

1. Satanists / CIA: no secret government will undermine what we shall 
build together. 

2. Politicians: those who are bringing people in from degenerate cultures. 

3. Banking Executives: those who enslave the currency for their own 
benefit. 

4. Judges: those who set paedophiles free while locking up Warriors - 
though they are not at the top of this hierarchy their throats are the most 
crucial to our Testament. 

5. Pharma/ Food Executives: those who sell life-destroying drugs to 
children. 

6. Academia: those who abuse data in order to spread egalitarianism. 
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7. Media Executives: those who manipulate narratives in order to destroy 
the West. 

8. Paedophiles: those who are captured must be slayed, NO REPENTANCE. 

Once those who show plain levels of evil will see that the sword of God has 
returned, they will consider their actions, and will free their own souls to 
the afterworld. For we must focus on the absolute evil that is standing tall 
before us, the battlefield will not be matched, we will always be surveilled 
& monitored, for technology is on their side, but pure Christian rage is on 
ours. Just as we have saved our brothers in the past from the spread of 
false religion (islam), now the battlefield calls to where our children need 
us to stand up, and fight - just blood will cover the streets of EUROPA. 

000 

For higher IQ is never to be our goal, in fact putting Intelligence Quotient 
as a standard shall be used solely for avoiding crime, for making our 
streets as safe as possible - for only then the mind can flourish. 

IQ brings with it a good side and a bad side, for those who usually hold the 
highest levels are the same people who shall avoid logic, to the extent of 
sacrificing their lives. For our flag will have logic as a beacon to lead us 
through the darkness of the human psyche. Our ultimate goal is to bring 
balance to the decay that has taken the West and enrotted it from within. 
We shall bring love, logic, and life to the people around us. While clearing 
the streets of those who disrespect our women & children, our desire for 
mutual respect, and the glory of TRUTH. 

The numbers I have encountered which led to a balanced existence were 
usually between 100-120 IQ. People with less than a hundred were often 
soulless, inbred degenerates, who wreaked havoc wherever they went. But 
our true enemies are those with incredibly high IQ, those who usually have 
academic degrees from the finest institutions, and believe with all their 
hearts that borders are a sick concept. 

Those who manage to master exceptionally high IQ and lead a balanced life 
shall be amongst our people, for balance comes when the body and the 
mind are both at work, only then will a person of such quality become a 
Singular - stars, soil, and God's own sword. 
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Our borders are our strength, our women shall be the finest mothers, 
loving and just, our swords shall swing high and cut through our enemies' 
flesh. Our goal shall be to develop our minds while keeping our bodies 
healthy, strong and nourished from the soil beneath us. For without the 
Earth, the mind disconnects and eats itself. We shall defeat the Ouroboros 
who are leading our countries, we shall decapitate their heads and tails 
with a single swing - these childless weaklings shall pay for the 
destruction they wrought. 

We shall become Singular Warriors, men and women who seek the truth, 
who speak to hearts with love - and to minds with CALCULUS. 

000 

In future years, after we have mourned those who have fallen in this battle, 
we will hold our children up in the air, stare into their ocean-blue eyes and 
sing to them the songs of our victory. They will grow up, healthy and 
strong, and will take pride in our actions. Their generations will clean the 
oceans, the woods and the air. Like we will clean the world from those who 
have no emotions, no remorse, and no faith. 

They will grow up in countries where their bodies will not be mutilated 
after birth (no Judaism & no islam), they will drink pure water we now 
cannot, they will enjoy the sun while we are cornered in offices, they will 
use technology to benefit them while we struggle with its spying, they will 
build worlds on planets we only idly watch, and they will lead lives 
intertwined with God's nature and creation. 

We walk with downcast eyes returning from our monotonous jobs, while 
they will look up into the skies, into the galaxies strewn across space, for 
they will know the Heavens to which we can only pray. 

We hold the destiny of those who will lead the future - DEUS VULT. 
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Police & Army - Regiment of Distancing 

Before you go to sleep at night what troubles you the most? Your 
neighbours? The local police force? Local low IQ gangs? Or your gun? How 
well do you know all of the above? How many people do you know who 
can quote local crime statistics, while pinpointing those at fault from 
within the local justice system? How many of us think about the future that 
is completely out of our control? 

Christians are being taken advantage of, the church has been tying the 
hands of its believers for centuries now, it has blindfolded them for 
shameless motives - ridiculing the words of the Lord. When examining the 
different religions the world has today, current day Christianity functions 
more like a bank than a belief community aimed at doing good to its 
believers, Christians today are being taught to help, support and love 
complete strangers. To help people who care nothing about them and who 
will give them malevolence in return, people who will slit Christian 
throats, rape Christian communities and cannibalise White Christian 
children, all as a form of conquest. 

Yet we sit with our families and we teach them good, as if praying was 
meant to be our only weapon in the face of evil. Most good people I know, 
on a worldwide scale, have no concept of what lurks behind their homes, 
or what horrid nightmares happen daily unbeknownst to their passive 
lives. I will not kneel, I will not limit myself to chanting prayers who will 
make me yield, I will not let these good people dwindle and die. I will not 
lead my life with my eyes turned away, while horrors enwrap every 
institute which we are meant to trust. 

000 

A police force is an authority that is rarely meant to serve its own 
community, in fact it is a political body with interests of its own. This by no 
means comes to disrespect the cops in the system that are fighting for 
good - for they are saviours. But we the people must reestablish every 
single political body in our vicinity, in order to know the following when 
we go to sleep at night: My neighbours will defend me as much as I will 
defend them, I know every single weapon carrying person in my 
community, we all share duties defending our neighbourhood, I can take 
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apart and reassemble every piece of weapon in my ownership - and I 
won't be afraid to use it. 

Self-protection laws in the West have turned against their own citizens, 
how many of us can recite the law or at least its current intent? Almost no 
one. Our friend has a break-in, the perpetrator is attacked by him and files 
a lawsuit, our friend needs to pay him or even go to jail. We can chime in 
about how unfair the justice system has become, but that is not the point. 
When our friend says no to the injustice, the police will come to arrest him, 
they will follow the broken law to the end - now imagine that we are the 
POLICE. 

This will be the final part of our plan, and by far the hardest of them all, to 
take back those factions which are heavily armed, frighteningly obedient 
and skillfully trained. After we will enter politics, bring the justice system 
to its knees, and replace the perverts with good people - those that have 
the Lord in their hearts. We must, simultaneously, enlist as many of our 
good people into local police forces, the only other option will be to leave 
and start a country of our own. 

When you read about good people being arrested - Warriors who were 
bringing good to the world - don't dismiss the story by saying that the 
resolution was logical given the current state of our governments. But 
instead realize that the story is about you, it is about me, it is about our 
children. Good men should do good, without having to pay a price for it as 
if they are emissaries of evil - for the system betrays our TRUST. 

000 

1 strongly believe that the armies' men and women are on our side, they 
see the flaws in the system much better than the regular citizens - those 
who ignore their children for game shows. The armies' main problem are 
cowardly soldiers holding back the brave ones, which is the same bizarre 
hierarchy we have in our societies, on all its different social structures. 

Armies around the world have stopped being a rock on which we stand. 
They have turned into low IQ employment agencies, taking in redundant 
men and women, and creating meaningless jobs for them to occupy - while 
desk personnel rips the taxpayers with endless budgets. Armies to-day are 
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used by political entities who invent wars, send soldiers from one side of 
the planet to the opposite, and all of that in order to weaken populations. 
Separating men from their families so it'll be easier to meddle in local 
politics. A man needs to be close to his home, he needs to know his wife is 
focused on their family, and not on daily survival. By separating armies 
from their own countries, from those they need to protect, we lose our 
muscles - and our HEARTS. 

All armies - including the men and women within them - need to return to 
their own countries, guard their own borders, and focus on reclaiming 
their governments from insanity. 

000 

Borders are what makes us proud, emotionally healthy and in control. Our 
armies are to be manned by intelligent patriots who can tell friend from 
foe. Our police must be able to see through the insanity of the justice 
system, a policeman who believes propaganda can hurt society more than 
an invader. A soldier who knows nothing about the culture he's defending 
can fall into another - thus sacrificing us all. 

We must infiltrate the most powerful institutes, we must procure from 
them every bit of data in: secret intelligence, gun training, combat strategy, 
etc. Our men and women, those who are faithful to our IQ levels, to our 
understanding of the Testament Trilogy, and to the word of the Lord, must 
bring themselves into strategic places, where knowledge is bountiful, and 
power strengthens their hands. Once we will reach the highest levels of 
bureaucracies, it will be substantially easier for us to pinpoint the 
emissaries of evil, those who are hiding up in the castles of past royalty - 
and are plotting to kill the pure ones who are praying at the HEAVENS. 

Devote yourselves to uncover those who bring injustice to our borders, we 
will take our army-issued knives to their throats, we will destroy their 
lives through police work, until all who are devil-worshippers & low IQ 
will perish from our neighbourhoods, our countries, our continents - and 
our SOULS. 
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Steadfastness of Singulars 
[Raise your arm to the stars] 

Singulars, perilous times have engulfed our homes, stand your ground, and 
say it loud with me: 

I am now sworn to know this Testament - through blood and power 
I am now sworn to sacrifice our enemies - through blood and power 
I am now sworn to inhabit other worlds - through blood and power 

[Put your hand to your heart] 

Singulars, look into the eyes of those who are standing by your shoulders, 
fill your lungs with air, and say it loud with me: 

I am now sworn to bring forward my fellow Singulars - 
through blood and power 
I am now sworn to embrace the human mind, 

the understanding of mathematics, and the imagination of the future - 
through blood and power 

I am now sworn to build a family, be loyal to the future, 
and respect my lover - 
through blood and power 

[Both hands on your sword] 

Singulars, close your eyes, breathe, together: 

We hold the destiny of those who will lead the future - DEUS VULT 
We step forward with the blessing of the Lord our Saviour - DEUS VULT 
Their blood will be spilled- DEUS VULT 
Our names will be written in it - DEUS VULT 

WE SHALL RISE - DEUS VULT 
WE SHALL RISE - DEUS VULT 
WE SHALL RISE - DEUS VULT 

[Eyes upwards at the future] 

THROUGH BLOOD AND POWER 
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Men - Order of Spartans 

We have become magicians of escapism, be it through music, clothes, self¬ 
feminization, homosexuality, tattoos & piercings, hobbies, academic 
degrees, suicide, and many more. And the lies at the core of them all are 
identical: you are afraid. 

The West looks away when we hold hands, for our affection can only reach 
us through our women, but no more. I will not let my brothers fall because 
of low IQ degenerates, not as long as breath is flowing through my lungs, I 
will decapitate all who come to extinguish the flame of the West, of my 
America, Australia, New-Zealand, Canada, and all White countries. For we 
all know that the people who will take us to space, to the celestial deities 
shining in the Heavens, are our White brothers. And the only way for us to 
accomplish it is to study the laws of our mother, while aiming our 
ambitions at our father, for we are the children of greatness, and it shall be 
our destiny once again. 

Look at the man next to you and see the Warrior in his soul. When we 
charge into battle, with guns or politics or guerrilla warfare, we shall 
always know that we are The New Christians. It is up to us to hone our 
skills and to become Gladiators, for we are SINGULARS. We shall maintain 
the character of the West, we shall defend it against those who invade it, 
against those who seek to corrupt every institute our forerunners have 
built, against anyone who will desecrate the sanctity of our churches, our 
militaries, our cultures - and our SINGULAR COUNTRIES. 

The West was built by, and will remain the flag-bearer of, White 
Christianity. For they are the only group who has fought and died for 
freedom of speech, for the right of the people to keep and bear arms, for 
the freedom of slaves, and for the right to elect those who will lead you. We 
shall maintain our countries at the least 97% White Christian, or we will 
be used and destroyed by our enemies. [The remaining 3% will be used for 
Christian individuals who are crucial for mathematical advancement]. 

Other groups bring with them the errors of their cultures and 
governments, countries around the world have no respect for a fighting 
spirit, or for freedom of speech. It is only when they are decimated, when 
their freedom is taken from them, only then do they realise the errors of 
their cultures - and flee to White Christian countries. 
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No more heathens who will take advantage of our open arms and borders. 
No more heathens who will take advantage of our trust in a handshake. 

No more companies who will sell us their products while hiring those from 
outside our borders. 

No more killers pretending to be ambassadors who are bringing money 
drenched in blood. 

No more political / business relations with subversive entities who flood 
our countries with low IQ degenerates. 

No more heathens who step onto our churches only to turn them into 
mosques. 

For we are loyal to our God, our genetics, our swords - and our GALAXIES. 

000 

Do not kneel before God, for you are not his servants, but his Warriors. We 
shall never kneel again, Christianity changes today, for we are all Warriors. 
Shoulder to shoulder, we shall stand tall, our beards for our wives' playful 
fingers, our swords for our enemies' throats, our seven sons to secure our 
future amongst the stars, and our souls for the greatness of God - for we 
are together through our SOULS. 

Read your bible, my brothers, see how the Hebrews question God, taunt 
him, see how they jest with his rules - for they see them as advice - study 
their playfulness, for you have been used by many a people. You are 
honest, sincere, straight-thinkers and those qualities shall be your 
downfall. The Testaments have been combined to teach us important 
lessons, that we need to have shrewd minds, good in our hearts, and brutal 
arms. Have we to let those with lesser cultures pour into our homes? Shall 
we let them have our daughters to spread their lowly genetics? We shall 
not be world dominators, for that leads to decay of the heart, but we will 
fight for what is ours, we will destroy those who seek to deprive our 
society from truth, from justice, from God and from our White languages. 
Kings we were and kings we shall become once again - if not through 
diplomacy then through the fire which our swords will BREATHE. 

Look down at your boots, for they are covered in blood, your enemy's 
heart is held within your fist, and now you fear God's wrath. For centuries 
you have been taught that Christianity is love, that you must give 
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unselfishly from yourself, that you must turn the other cheek - for that is 
God's will. Now, bloody and drained of strength, do you think God has left 
you? Will you let him leave willingly if you found out that he was a 
coward? For how he abandoned Europa, America, and all those praying 
souls which have been lost to psychotic killers? Were those killers 
pardoned by him? What about the paedophiles who work within our 
corrupt systems? Is God pardoning them too? Love - like the Ten 
Commandants - is amongst our Warriors. God is a Warrior, he's fighting 
alongside your shoulder, and he's waiting for you to charge forward. 

And though our bodies are tired now, and our faces drenched with our 
enemies' blood, we shall bathe in his holiness, our skin will be washed, we 
shall be White again, for the glory of God is amongst us - for we are 
together through our SOULS. 

000 

The path seems long, it swirls like a deceitful sign, moving away from us - 
tricking our eyes. 

We might be sitting alone, our room dark, cold and womanless, our body 
slow and fit for office jobs. We do not understand these medieval needs. 
For what is war? They are always far away, based on financial interests of 
some powerful human entity, and waged without our permission. To get 
up, change our ways, fix our dilapidating Western eating habits, learn how 
to jump, run, pull ourselves up, and help our tired bodies, this task seems 
far-fetched. Where are we? Our eyes breathe the green trees who are far 
from our house. How did we come to this? We have left the city and its 
deteriorating habits, we have started to save ourselves, we have gotten rid 
of all the screens. Why does this road seem so long and full of indecision? 
An expedition where our only compass is an argent future, one where we 
are the Gladiators we were born to be, where our swords are with us since 
youth - for this winding journey feels like an eclipsed BATTLE. 

I love you, brothers, I care about your souls. The stories I have gathered, 
they come with too great a misery. We need to learn to share our pain, for 
we are stronger with it, the suffering that is in our bones, we can carry it 
together into the future. All I want in return is to know that we will be 
better people, that our land will be green and full of intelligent, loving 
Christians. If we are to tame this war, to use the atrocities snaring us 
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against those who have malevolence in their arsenal, it will only happen if 
we will put our differences aside and join together to carry our suffering. 
Once we will listen, care and work together, fire will come from our 
dismantled pain, and our enemies will burn by it - for we are together 
through our souls. 

For all I need to know is that your bravery will take you forward - into the 
complex HORIZON. 

000 

The legs drop by themselves, they are made of metal and though they look 
heavy, they land quietly on the newfound soil. A child looks from behind a 
stern wall, he's wearing a suit and is sheepish to leave his warm spaceship. 
A tall woman hides her smile from him as she opens her hand, he quickly 
grabs her hand and runs forward - now that courage is part of his inner 
satchel. They both descend the ramp and stop. The soil is of a colour new 
to them, the child sends his foot forward and touches it - as if his foot is a 
tongue searching for a taste - but alas he is too scared to take that step. 
The woman pats his see-through helmet, his brown and golden hairs do 
not feel her touch, but his spirit does, so he turns to her. She lowers her 
body so their eyes will meet as equals, she then turns him with a gentle 
caress, he sees far into the distance, and in the horizon, standing on a 
precipice, he sees a similar suit. 

The suit waves, jumps and starts to walk in the direction of the spaceship. 
The child turns to his mother, his eyes are all of a sudden full of sweet 
tears, as he barely manages to speak. 

"Is that father?" 

The woman nods, her cheeks reddening immediately, her eyes open wide. 
The child lets go of her hand, he looks up to the strange sky and the 
advancing suit in front of them, and his feet are now full of bravery as they 
cross the untamed terrain. 

He runs swiftly towards his future, towards his loving father who has been 
exploring a distant world for the past decade, and all he wishes for is to 
learn from this great man. 

You are that great MAN. 
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Women - Dossier of Dreams 


Bring forth thy courage you brilliant women of honour and give us simple 
men a reason to FIGHT. 

Something has gone terribly awry, as if we had magic, and it was taken 
away, the world changed around us, women are seeking intangible 
accomplishments, men are lost to the oblivion of chaos, and our enemies 
celebrate our collapse - for our downfall will be their loot. Where are the 
young girls who played with the hearts of men before finding the one who 
is suitable for their tenderness, where has softness gone? We don't allow 
ourselves the opportunity to whisper soft poems into each other's ears, to 
compete over hearts and minds, to sense eruption before approaching and 
sharing a piece of our soul - for it is your warmth we lack within us. 

No words are as important as those said by a loving wife to her husband as 
he returns to her heart everyday. He brings what he can, food can be 
plentiful or scarce, his boots can be a rich man's or found in the trash, he 
can be in tune with his job, or angry at them all. But all of that is 
nonexistent compared to his wife welcoming him with a tender smile, a 
hug, and a few words of comfort. For that is the world to us. For you are 
the world to us. You and none other. 

We have been duped by screens, as if beauty is of more importance than 
might. And while keyboards took our swords away, we're wondering how 
can we impress thee? I want to stare into your eyes, to know your soul's 
pain, to feel you holding me as I share my victory with you - for these 
woods of grey are no match for olden times. 

Intimacy has gone from us, we have drifted to different sides of vast 
oceans, while our enemies prepare to take what is rightfully OURS. 

000 

The vultures from within have eroded us, as they've taken our right to 
work for you, to help you build us a home, a small, candle-lit fort that we 
will always be able to return to. The vultures have designed a system that 
strips us from the gains of our hard work, so men cannot talk to women 
with the dignity of accumulated wealth, while women are lost to the 
immediate superficialities of life - careers be damned. 
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We will destroy those who take the pride out of our toil, we shall hang the 
vultures from their necks, we shall punish their peers and subordinates - 
for you. But you need to bring back praying, loving, tenderness, giving us 
the honesty of a healthy child, and life. We want life back, we will destroy 
and annihilate to have it again, but it will be meaningless without the 
beauty of matrimony - the celebration of passion. For Western civilization 
is a unique entity, woven through human failures, human achievements, 
tragedies, successes, famine, cures, horrid wars, justified wars, and 
marriage - the bricks that our homes are resting upon. 

We miss you, we miss the chase, to know that after we won you over that 
we will spend a lifetime together, to know where our compass will point 
to, through nefarious winds, cold hurricanes, and hateful low IQ 
degenerates. We know, in every sinew and electricity-filled nerve, that 
you're there, that our family is safe with you, and that we can go on a 
crusade - to save our brothers and sisters. 

Would you, women of might, marry us? We need to celebrate life, so we 
can relearn to appreciate them, as GOD is our witness. 

000 

Women often walk through existence feeling ready for something they 
cannot express with words, for women evolve in a different path than men, 
once a woman creates life her mind changes - she sees the world with 
different eyes. A cocoon of qualities develops into a new person who now 
seeks different goals, as she relinquishes the old ones, for now the child 
takes place where her heart used to be - the beauty she held inside is now 
in her arms. 

For if we would recreate this structured society, rebuild it with ambition, 
we must listen to the creators of life amongst our society, and ask how 
should we move forward into the future. For we men know how to make 
our children independent, but at perilous times it will be our women who 
will give them a warm embrace to fall asleep within - the same embrace 
we at times will need as well. When we will lock horns with our 
disobedient offsprings, even though we will be in the right, we will need 
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someone to bring the love back into the implosion, to remind everyone 
involved that anger subsides and family remains. 

The understanding of gentleness eludes us yet our wives can make us 
realise with soft, intelligent words the many perspectives we are missing, 
and for that we should thank them - for being LOVE. 

000 

There are no easy solutions to mend our ways, our societies, our broken 
homes, and our drug-addled people, except to look each other in the eye 
and speak the truth from our hearts - it will hurt but the road must be 
paved. 

I do not believe women have a place in politics for they recoil from acts of 
death, I strongly believe that men are for justice and women are for 
passion, and there must be balance in the world we shall build. There are a 
great number of criminals who will gain a second chance if women will 
take hold, but they will not be forgiven, regardless of what their slithering 
tongues will spew, for they will fall on our decisive ears, and our New 
Christianity must be protected. Traitors, paedophiles, invaders, and so 
many more will be slayed. Families of invaders will be thrown out. Elite 
sociopaths shall be morbidly punished. Our wives shall clean the blood 
from our faces, thanking us for the safe streets they will now be able to 
walk through, as they bring joy back into our souls - and life will begin 
again with the blue eyes of our PROGENY. 

After all these just assassinations have subsided, our wives shall sing for us 
the heavenly blessings of Johann Sebastian Bach, and our souls shall 
elevate - for our countries are now SINGULARS. 

WE SHALL RISE - DEUS VULT 

[Eyes upwards at the future] 

THROUGH BLOOD AND POWER 
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Fighting Western Damage: 

Plank Exercises 
Lacto-Fermented Foods 
Ambidexterity 
And Praying 
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For we are together through our souls. 


TheSingularT estament@yandex.com 


36 





